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The Flight from Mexico

some farms and isolated houses belonging to a large town named

Cuauhtitlan¹ (after the capture of Mexico these were awarded to

Alonso de Avila), and though the Mexicans yelled and shouted
at us, hurling stones, darts, and arrows, we withstood it all.

From there we went past some houses and shacks with the

Mexicans still following us, and, as many of them had now
collected, they endeavoured to slaughter us. Beginning to sur-

round us, they hurled stones from their slings and darts and
arrows; and at a difficult pass they attacked us with their broad-

swords, killing two of our soldiers and one horse, and wounding
almost all the rest. But with cut and thrust we killed several of

them, and our horsemen accounted for several more. Having

slept in these houses and eaten the horse they killed, we re-

sumed our march early next morning, sending half the horse-
men ahead. But when we reached a plain about three miles

further on and were beginning to think we could march on in

safety, our scouts rode back from the country they had recon-
noitred to tell us that the fields were full of Mexican warriors

who were lying in wait for us. Alarmed though we were by

this news, we were not dismayed. Ready to meet them and fight

them to the death, we halted for a little, while orders were
given to the cavalry that they must charge and return rapidly,
aiming at the enemies' faces until they had broken their ranks,
and to us soldiers that we must drive our swords into their

bellies and so most thoroughly avenge our dead and wounded
comrades. Then, if God willed it, we should escape with our
lives.

We saw them beginning to surround us. Our horsemen,

charging in bands of five, broke their ranks. And then, com-
mending ourselves most heartily to God and the Blessed Mary,
and calling on the name of our patron St James, we charged
them, all together.

It was a destructive battle, and a fearful sight to behold. We

moved through the midst of them at the closest quarters, slash-

ing and thrusting at them with our swords. And the dogs fought

back furiously, dealing us wounds and death with their lances

and their two-handed swords. And, the field being level, our

1. Possibly a slip of memory. The location is uncertain
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